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front of the door leading to the interior of the house, with
their right hands in their overcoat pockets; not because their
hands were cold, for Athens in January is never particularly
chilly, but just in case somebody should feel inclined to object
to the Prime Minister's policy in the manner customary in
the Balkans.
In that glorious city one really longed to be able to forget
the present, and to live among the wonderful remains of an
ancient civilization. Incidentally, the Greeks of our time have
displayed admirable taste in emulating the strictly classical
style of their ancient monuments in a number of handsome
modern buildings.
I have to thank Henry Morgenthau, Senior, the father of
the Secretary of the Treasury in Franklin D. Roosevelt's
administration and himself Ambassador to Turkey under
Woodrow Wilson, for the opportunity of meeting at one fell
swoop almost everybody who was * news' in Athens.
Morgenthau was staying in the town, to direct American
relief-work in Greece in connection with the exchange of
~4heir respective Greek and Turkish population upon which
Turkey and Greece had agreed in the Peace Treaty of
Lausanne. After having discussed the political situation in
Turkey at some length with me, Mr Morgenthau invited
me to a reception which he ^and his wife were giving the
following evening. I met a number of interesting people at
that reception, including the then Greek Regent, Admiral
Condouriotis, the Finance Minister Michaluopoulos, the
Minister for Foreign Affairs Roussos, and others. A conversa-
tion which I had with Venizelos* secretary, Michalopoulos,
disclosed that he had entered Oriel College in 1915, one
year after I had left Oxford, whereupon, in the name of
academic unity, he invited me to lunch.
From Athens, my way led to Vienna,,and from there, with
interruptions of a few days or a few weeks at a time, for ten
years in zigzag patterns here and there all over Europe, and
to North and Central America.